Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



, Google 



conrTEiVTs. 



Theodore Winthrop, 305 

Towiiaend Prize Essay, 309 

Agnes Vare, 81S 

The Influence of Republican Institutions upon Literature, 317 

Oliver Goldsmith, . - - . - - . . 323 

The Tragedy of Electra, 3aa 

Mbhokabilia YALBSStA 334 

Editor's Table. ..... 335 




;, Google 



THE 

YALE LITERARY MAGAZINE. 

tXX. AUGUST, 1865. li) 

EorEOBB TOE tHE CLASS OT '66. 

HAMILTON COLB, CBAS. H. BOUTHGATB, 

OBOBOB C. HOLT, L. CUFFDRD WADB, 

HBKBY 0. WHITNKV. 



Thbodorb Winthrop seems to me to have been the representa- 
tive American youth. We all know the proverbial character of 
American yomig men. "Yomig America" has become a synonym 
for dissipation, superficiality, and assnrance. But it seems to me 
that the phrase is fast becomiDg meaningless, however truthful it 
may heretofore have been. American young men, as a class, are 
showing higher qnalities than Dickens delineates in Martin Chuzzle- 
wit; and as the finest type of that Young Ameiioa which the mflu- 
ences of our maturing civilization are producing, I propose to speak 
of Theodore Winthrop. 

The most noticable trait in his character was his modesty. His 
career here at Yale was singularly retiring. Though of signal ability 
as a writer, hU self-distrust prevented him from entering into the lit- 
erary contests of the college. He was an effective public speaker in 
lat«r life; hut we have no evidence of his taldng part in the colle- 
giate debates. Indeed the only honors which he acquired were in 
scholarship. He took the Clark Scholarship, and.graduated with a 
high rank in his class. We hear of him here as having nothing to 
do with the usu^ ol^jecta of college ambition; ignoring politics, 
takinv no part in literary contests, known not at all by many, and 
mtimatcly by but few, leading an utt«rly secluded student life. 
Foreign travel and home life seemed to develop still more hia mod- 
esty and his refined taste. He was attracted to all beautiful things. 
VOL. XXX. 39 



.y Google 



306 THBODOBB WINTBSOP. [Aug., 

Hia love of nature was hearty and nnfeigned. His taste in art was 
exquisit*. He loved to linger about artist's studios, and to partici- 
pate in that merry artist life, over which Thackeray always grows bd 
'enthnsiastic. Church boars witness to the exactnesB and refinement 
■ of his knowledge of art. The purity of his literary taste, his writ- 
ings show. Indeed, the very fact of the friendship which such men 
as Church and Geo. W. Curtis felt for him, speaks for the beauty of 
his character. The sketch of his life, prefaced to Cecil Dreeme by 
Mr. Curtis, seems to me the raost touching piece of biography I ever 
read, and the tender regret with which "that foremost gentleman in 
America" often speaks of him, shows ns how powerfully the charac- 
ter of Theodore Winthrop impressed itself upon his iriends. 

In considering his character as an author, we must always bear in 
mind, that his style was by no means perfected, and that hia writings 
are not in themselves so great, as the proof which they give of great 
results, when his thoughts had become more matured, and his pen 
more facile. There are grave imperfections in all his works. 

Bnt his faults were those of youth, and even hia literary vices 
leaned to virtue's side. He sometimes bungles in the management of 
a plot, and is often exuberant in the profusion of hia imagery. And 
yet, I do not hesitate to rank him as the first novelist in America, 
except Hawthorne, thns far. American fiction is lamentably meager. 
We, as a nation, are immature as yet. The influenceS'Of American 
society have turned literary effort into Statesmanship, Folitics, Law, 
Eloquence, and all those departments of Literature which a youthful 
national life fosters. A republic was to be formed. An untiied sys- 
tem of government was to be adapted to the necessities of the peo- 
ple. The influences then which have been at work on the American 
mind, have been of a serious and thoughtful character, and have pro- 
'duced great results in the more serious departments of Literature. 
Oratory, History, Law have flourished. The names of Marshal and 
Story in Jurisprudence, of Bancroft, Motley, Prescott and Irving in 
History, of Hamilton, Munroe and Jefferson in Statesmanship, of 
Everett and Choate in Eloquence, will compare favorably with their 
European cotemporaries ; and of Daniel Wobater, it is not too much to 
-«ay, that in the marvellous union of those three magnificent depart- 
ments of intellectual greatness. Law, Statesmanship, and Oratory, he 
rises far superior to any man of modem, I was almost about to say 
of ancient times. But in the imaginative walks of literature, in 
-which an old and highly cultivated nation only excels, we are sadly 
deficient. In poetry, indeed, Bryant and Longfellow have achieved 



.y Google 



Exchanijfe 

Yale Lhiiversity 
, Library 
' MHZ '40 



18651 JUI 2 '40 THBODOBB WINTHROP. 307 



some reputation; but we cannot help feeling, I think, that their fame 
will prove mostly ephemeral. While in fiction, though much that 
hjis heen written here ia worthy of attention, yet in comparison with 
those splendid English Novels, which have, in so large a degree, en- 
riched and enlarged the literature of thia century, their excellencies 
seem trivial and insignificant. While then in comparison with 
Thackeray, Scott, Dickens and Bulwer, or even with Reade, Collins 
or Trollope, Theodore Winthrop cannot be placed, I cannot see to 
what American novelist but one he is not superior. Hawthorne of 
course stands far higher. But who else? Fennimore Cooper used 
to be compared to Scott by his admirers, but the only similarity I 
could detect, was in the number of his novels. Sylvanns Cobb has 
written almost as much, and much more nearly resembles him in 
matter. 

"Uncle Tom's Cabin" was rather a political tract than a novel. 
Dr. Holmes' "Elsie Tenner," was written to promulgate certain re- 
markable medical theories, and, like all tales with a moral, wearied 
the reader before coming to the Haec Fahula Do^et, None of these, 
in strength of plot, in exciting incident, in crisp and sparkling Style, 
and in natural and witty description can equal Cecil Dreeme or John 
Brent. But his pen was not practiced sufficiently to be faultless in 
these pretentions attempts. It is only in some few brief sketches, 
that his greatest power is manifest. His description of " Washington 
as a Camp," and the "Journey of the Seventh Eegiment" thither, 
are the most graphic descriptions of war scenes that the last four 
years have produced; and his little story of "Love on Skates," is 
almost unequaled in our Literature, for its trenchant wit and keen 
sententious stylo. In his character as an anther again, we are at 
once struck by his modesty. All liis works of any merit are posthn- 
mous. He literally fulfilled the Horatian injunction in regard to de- 
lay in publication. What other American young man has written so 
brilliantly and at the same time published so littlet He tells us in 
Cecil Dreeme, his theory about youthful attempts at publication. 
" Let me mature," says he "before you expect a man's work of me," 
But the refinement of his tastes, and his abilities in literary pursuits, 
do not constitute the highest element of his charact«r. The blood of 
that old race of the Wiathrops, whoso lofty virtue and stem self-de- 
nial have become a type of the puritan character, endued this de- 
scendant with the stem stuff of which Patriots are made. If we 
consider the time in which he lived, and the circumstances in which 
hia life was passed, we cannot fail, it seems to me, to discern, in the 
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patriotjsm which he evinced, the highest characteristic of greatness. 
The time in which he lived is part of thie generation, and it is too 
soon for history to estimate it impartially ; bat it seems to me that 
to the future historian, the twenty years prior to the actual occurrence 
of the civil war, will aeem the moat perilous to the nation in the 
whole life of the republic. It was a time in which the whole ten- 
dency of the nation was toward decay. Public virtue was corrupted. 
Luinry in privato life enervated the people. Theories of Govern- 
ment, absurd and suicidal, were promulgated as cardinal principles of 
great parties, and the whole form of tho government was fast drifting 
into an aristocracy. In no community was this laxity of public mor- 
als greater than among the wealthy classes of our great cities. The 
influences of the most refined society were all ezoited agiunst the old 
ideas of the Bepublic, and a young man in New York City who be- 
lieved that slavery was wrong, and the statesmanship of Calhonn 
pernicious, was as thoroughly despised as the holder of the same 
opinions in Eichmond. Theodore Winthrop was part of that society, * 
and his principles never wavered. He was anti-slavery all his life. 
He scorned a northern pro-slavery man with a genuine detestation. 
How strongly he alludes to this very subject in Cecil Dreemc, in re- 
marking upon some character under consideration, as "a fellow who 
talks pro-slavery and fancies it aristocracy." 

He foresaw with an almost prescient eye, the war which was coming 
on. Mr. Curtis says they used to talk over the matter together, and 
that he alway expressed a determination to do his part wken the 
struggle came. We know how soon it came. He read in his morn- 
ing papor the call of the President for troops, after the fall of Sump- 
ter. Before noon that same day he had enlisted in the Seventh Beg- 
iment, and in a day or two was off for the war. The rest of the 
brief story wo all remember. That march through Baltimore to 
Washington; the defense of the Capital; the transfer to Fortress 
Munroe ; the scheme of the attack at Big Bethel and the disaster of 
that fatal day; the field lost unless some desperate heroism could 
reinspirethe dispirited little band; Winthrop springing to the front 
like a lion upon his prey, one instant upon the ramparts, sword in 
hand, and the flagging valor of the troops buoyed up by the sublime 
example; the next pierced by a dozen balls, and that gallant soul 
winging Jte journey to its everlasting rest. 

The chivalric element in his oharactor adds a peculiar beauty to 
his fame. He has been compared to Sir Fiiilip Sidney. Like him 
he was the first gentleman of hia time. Like him he achieved great 



.y Google 



1866,] TOWNSEND PBIZB ESSAY. 309 

suceess in aatborslilp, Ube him he died in battle for a noble cause. 
But I cannot forget that much of Sidney's writings are defaced by 
the license of those times; a license which the times do not excaae, 
and of which wo find no traces in at least one great author of that 
day — John Milton. He may be compared to Bayard. He was a 
ohevalier without fear and without reproach. But, unlike Bayard, his 
aword was never drawn in an unworthy cause. Of all American 
young men at least, he is the moat splendid instance of a nnion of 
great qualities of heart, mind, and soul ; combining to a loving dis- 
position, great abilities in literature, and crowning all with a patriot- 
ism which welcomed death for his country. I know no higher model 
for ns in the formation of a noble character. 

a, c. B. 



TOWNSEND PRIZE ESSAY. 
Ulgt Statesman anir t^e ^olitirian Comparelr. 

BY WILLIAM STOCKING. 

The Statesman seeks by his life to promote the permanent good 
of the whole state. The motive which leads to this purpose is sim- 
ple patriotism; the inspiration of his action is love of country. He 
who has this inspiration, finds iu the natural surface itself of hia 
country, a source of enthusiasm, and an object of affection. The 
rocks and hills of his native land, her mountaina and plains, her riv- 
ers and streams make up a surface, tho dearest to him, of any on 
earth. To this he adds the people who inhabit it, and the institu- 
tions which exist in it, and looking at them in the light of past tradi- 
tions, present tendencies, and future hopes, ho finds in his country an 
object worthy of his most earnest devotion. He takes pride in her 
history ; he glories in her grandeur ; he rejoices in her prosperity ; he 
is Jealous of her peace and security. 

And this patriotism is all-embracmg; it is not love for a section, 
not a narrow and local affection, confined within the' limits of ne^h- 

VOL. XXX. 89* 
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borhood or county. In England it does not limit Itself to the inter- 
eats of Ijondon or Kent, but indudes the whole island, aye, and every 
colony on continent or sunny isle, thronghout the world, wbich owns 
the away of .the British Empire. In this country it does not confine 
its interest to Connecticut or PennBylTania, but embraces in its affec- 
tions every state now existing, from the stormy Atlantic to the broad 
Pacific, together with those yet to be formed from the common tw- 
ritory. 

This love of country infinences the Statesman to ignore the olaims 
of his own section, when they interfere with the general interest. The 
good of the whole, and not the good of the part, is the main object 
sought, and though the local attachments may be strong, they must 
give way to the general advantage. 

For the same reason, the Statesman does not seek the success of his 
political party at an aid. That may, for the time, he the only hope 
of the success of certun measures, which he deems important, and 
BO he may work with all his energies for the pMi.y, as a means of se- 
curing the proper measure. But when the political combination, 
with which he has been connected, desert its principles, or swerves 
from its true purpose, he does not hesitate to leave it. Nay, even he 
will not hesitate to change his party, when it becomes necessary to do 
BO in order to keep np with tbe progress of ideas, or the growth of 
new principles, or to save the nation from the injurious effects of too 
basty or extreme legislation, or of inevitable popular reactions. 

Thus in 1844, when the question in this country was on the Tariff, 
the judgment of an honest and devoted citizen might have led him 
to connect himself with the party of Calhoun and Folk. But as 
time passed on, and aU queetions of Tariff and Finance became ab- 
sorbed in one great question of human progress, and the preservatioB 
of the conntry, no party considerations could rightly bold bim, who 
perceived that la the new contest, his old associates had taken ground 
which was totally, utterly wrong. It wa« the part of a patriot to 
snap at once the ties which held him to tliem, however long they 
might have been in forming, or however strong they might have be- 
come. If the parly teomld go wrong, the man must still go right. 
The statesman is thus zealous for truth and right Judgment every- 
whentr— ft partwan nowhere. 

But if the Patriotism of the true Statesman lead him to set the 
good of his country above that of section, and the advancement of 
party, much more does it lead him to ignore his owa mere person^ 
a4vaac«aeat, and the impulses and Jealou^ea of his own breast He 
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may not be indifferent to hia own advancement^ nor t« personal hon> 
0F3, but he does not malie these the end of bis action. And when he 
is placed ia positions of responsibility, he is not mindfdl simply of 
the honors and emoluments which may accrue to himself, but of the 
interest which are placed in hia hands, of the duties he ought to . 
perform, and of the influences be ought to esert. He does not allow 
bia own wishes to find any expression, nor his own pleasnre any in- 
dulgence, at the expense of the state, nor does he suffer personal 
Jealousies or dislikes to prevent his makmg nse of the best and most 
available agents for the public service. 

But love of country, does not alone constitute Statesmanship. It 
may exist In one of weak intellect, or of narrow judgment, or of ab- 
sorption in theory. 

Tbe Statesman must be capable of apprehending what it is. in 
wbiob tbe good of hia country really consists, and of concerting 
measm'es which shall promote it. He does not stop with the present 
age, but concerns himself about the future, anxiaus not merely to 
perform those acts which public opinion and the exigencies of tbe 
hour demand, but to devise plans, and to inaugurate changes, which 
shall extend their beneficial influence to coming time. He glories in 
his country, not merely for what it is at present, but for what it may 
become. He oasts his eye into the future, and there sees his c'ountry 
developed by an enlight«ned progress, until it stands as the embodi- 
ment of its leading idea, tbe perpetuation of that distinctive good 
which it was designed to illustrate. Government is not to him s 
mere police system, a mere machine for tbe preservation of order, 
but a grand aid to the people In their eduoatlon and progress. It 
concerns all interests, and effects all its subjects, present and future. 
Government, in this conception of it. is an instrument of future good, 
and 80, must be guided by a spirit of progress. It is also a system, 
eondnoted on comprehensive principles, and therefore requires the 
guidance of a man of intellect. 

The Statesman will find use for all the powers and acoomplisb- 
ments of mind and mannere, with which nature may have endowed 
him, or which cultivation may have engrafted upon him. His Jndg- 
ment, however sound, will sometimes be taxed to its utmost; his 
knowledge may be drawn from PhQosophy and History, from Olassi- 
oal or Modem studies ; it may comprehend tbe whole range of tbe 
politioal, social and moral sciences, and even of all these studies 
vbicb seem most irrelevant to bis calling, and yet be can make It all 
available; be will find urn for all bis sbrewdnesa and aagadt;, for 
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all graces and courtesies of matiner, for power in conversation, for 
eloquence in address, and for whatever else can reach Individuals in 
private contact or in public association. 

He must at least have a breadth of mind which will enable Mm to 
understand tlie philosophy of general principles; a ptnetrating and 
sagaciona judgment, that he may perceive when these principles will 
admit of particular applications, and tact or skill in making these 
ap pi f cations. The goal to be reached is not only a distant one, and 
the voyage long, but the way is always liable to be filled with 
obstructions, and rendered hazardous by storms. He who would 
reach, the desired haven, must therefore bo one who can embrace 
within Ids plans not only measures suited to a safe voyage over calm 
and unruffled waters, but those which shall include the deviations 
made necessary by obstructions, and the hazards incurred through 
wind and tempest. 

It ia a question how far private morality and firmness of principle 
are essential to Statesmanship. Public men have received, and per- 
haps deserved, the name of Statesmen, who were lacking in both. 
Tet it is certain that the claimi of morality upon a man in public 
life, are more imperative than npon any one else, for in him botb vir- 
tues and vices have the widest field for their display. Any sneh vio- 
lations* of the moral law as tend directly to impair the interests of 
the state, are utterly incompatibie with that devotion to conntry, 
which is so essential to statesmanship, and any gross immorality 
whatever seems inconsistent with that loftiness of purpose, and that 
nobleness of sonl, which are a part of the Statesman's character. 
Certain it ia that the general tone of his character must be elevated, 
and in the Statetman we expect nothing weak nor mean. 

The Politician is essentially a selfish man. He does not recognise 
any claims which his country can mate upon him aa having any more 
binding force than do bis own advancement and the interests of his 
party. His aims are all local or personal. He has no room for any 
noble emotions, no time for any general interests, no thought of a 
disinterested action. 

The littleness of his purposes and the narrowness of his aims give 
direction and explanation to his whole character. As his own ad 
vancement and the interests of his party are chiefly matters of pre- 
sent moment, he concerns himself about the present, rather than the 
future, and carries on the Government by means of shifts and expe- 
dients, rather than upon general principles. He has little regard to 
the ultimate effect of actions, if only they operate well for a lime. 
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The problem is b>w to retain popnlax favor, by seouring the appear- 
anoe of a prosperouB goverDmeot, and at the same time, to derive tiie 
greatest possible amount of inoidental advantage from its manage- 
ment. For this pnrposo evils are thrown forward into the future ; 
abuses afe covered up ; decisions on doubtful questionB are evaded 
or delayed ; no new public measnrea are undertaken until the public 
voice absolutely demands them ; whatever is feeble and helpless is 
left anoared for ; whatever is intrusive and influential receives a su- 
petf uous amount of attention. And so all the burdens of evil are 
thrown forward upon other shoulders ; the present security is gained, 
the present good is grasped, prosperity lasts till the dose of the Poll- 
tioian's own career, " and ^ter that lot the Deluge come." 

The Politician may be a man of comprehensive intelleot. It is 
bis purposes and modes of acdon, and not the degree of his intellec- 
tual power, that determines his character. Yet it is generally the 
case that his intelleotnal character is of the same mferior stamp as 
his leading principles. If he has power of any Ichid, he inclinos 
rather to be sharp and shrowd, than sound and far-seeing. His ends 
are gained by cunning, by the arts of popularity, and by the skillfol 
use of all political sophistries. If he is naturally a man of strong 
intelleot, the t«adency of his life is to train his mind down. And in 
this particular lies the difference between the two. The tendency of 
the Statesman's life Is to expand an intellect which must have been 
sound at the outset ; that of the Politician's life is to eontraet an intel- 
lect which may or may not have been sound to commence with. 

la morals there is the same difference. The tendency of the 
Statesman's life is npward ; that of the Politioian's life is downward. 
He is not necessarily vicious or unprincipled, yet be is strangely lia- 
ble to be nnscmpulons with regard to means, as he is ignoble with 
regard to ends. The tendency of true principle is to pervade the 
whole man, and when it cannot do this, it yields the contest and Is 
itself annihilated. A truly moral and upright Politician is likely to 
change his purposes, and oease to be a Politician, or else cease te be 
moral and upright. 

We have, then, these two characters. 

The Statesman is a patriot, ignoring the claims of section, party 
and self, looking forward to the future, acting in sympathy with pro- 
gress, working upon general principles, and bringing to this work the 
power of comprehensive and philosophical thought, shrewd Judgment, 
tact and integrity. 
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The Politician is a man working mainly for himself or some local 
interest ; acting for ttie present, rather than the future ; working by 
shifts and expedients, rather than npon general principles ; not neces- 
sarily a man of intellectnal power, and not generally a man of integ- 
rity. 

From their characters may be inferred the kind of institutions they 
will naturally adopt. The State embraces society and its government. 

The Statesman looks upon this as an organized and permanent sys- 
tem. It is not the instrument of any party or section, nor is it to be 
used for the unjust advantage of any individual. It should be subject 
to Eucb changes as the interests of the people demand, and yet should 
be framed in such a way that these changes cannot be made upon 
mere caprice. As it must meet the wants of men in an imperfect but 
progressive condition, it must be able to keep pace with their growth; 
yet as their growth, in order to be secure, must be comparative slow, 
the conservative element must be strong. In a word, the institutions 
of the state must be established upon the permanent basis of correct 
principles ; the different parts of the system must he so arranged, that, 
when in their normal condition, they shall work harmoniously together, 
but when disorders are introduced, each part shall check and balance 
the others. Symmetry, strength and justice are the characteristics of 
the Statesman'.^ system. 

The Politician looks upon Government as an instrument for private 
and political use. He is not so anxious that it should serve the ends 
of justice, as those of party ; not so desirous that it should be perma- 
nent, as that it should be pliable ; he would therefore have its parts 
susceptible to easy change, and its offioes and emoluments open to 
those who want, and not to those who are fitted for them ; he would 
not have public men trmned up for the uses of the State, but the state 
exist for tho support of its public men: be would have the whole 
management brought within tho range of men of limited capacity, and 
ali the sacred interests of the state brought into hazard in the strife 
for power. Half-finished, unstable and ill-regulated is the Politician's 
fabric. 

Stable governments, righteoQS laws, security of property, justice 
and peace, proclaim the praises of the Statesman's life. 

Instability, insecurity, injustice, violence and decay, bring into exe- 
cration the Politician's character. 
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On a golden inj Sunmier, 

Id the dreamy month of June, 
I was Etacding b; a fountain 

At the Inngiiid hour of noon. 
'Twas a charming Hltle fountRin, 

Wifli its merry nytnph at play. — 
How the yellow Bunbeaina kissed ber 

Ab she tcSKed the feathery spray. 
And each drop became a diamond 

As it sparkled id the light, 
Till a dazzling bow of beauty 

Overarched the naiad bright 
Then the limpid stream, eBCBping, 

Babbled through an etfln dell, 
And upon the ear it's purling 

Like the soitest music felL 
Through the grove the laughiDg etreamlet 

Gurgled o'er its pebbly bed, 
And r followed through the verdure 

Where the merry waters led. 
Wlieu I pushed aside the buahea. 

Peering through th' enchanted glade, 

To my wandering view displayed. 
Where the leafy bows hong tbickeal 

And their grateful coolness shed, 
Where the softest and the greenest 

Beds of velvet moss were spread. 
Lay B. lovely sleeping maiden, 

By the wreathing vines embraced. 
And the sunlight aud the shadow 

O'er her sylph-like flgnre chased. 
By the rosy cheeks and dimples. 

By the sun-light of her hair. 
By the part«d lips of cherry. 

Well I knew 'twas Agnes Vare. 
Like some nymph or houri was she, 

Beaming with a radiant smile. 
Lovely as lost Ariadne 

When she slept on Dia's isle; 
Not mora beautiful was Psyche 

Dreaming in th' enchanted vale. 
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Where in grove and fount and palace 

Whispered Love's bewitching Ule. 
Long I hngered, gazing on her, 

BeTetlii^ in sweetest bliaa, 
And then, bending gentl; o'er her. 

Pressed apon her brow a kits. 
As I Btooped, I saw bende hsr 

On the moss a httle glove. 
Who could help but seize the trophy, 

Though uutouch'd hie heart vrith love. 
Lest the fidir njmpb should waken, 

I retreated with my prize ; 
lingering, but that once mors on her 

I might turn mj raptured e;et. 

On a balmy eve in Summer, 

In the dreamr mouth of June, 
At the lovelj litUe fountain, 

Siiver'd by the crescent moon, 
We were standing, there logetber: 

Lovely Agnes Tare and I, 
And I bade her Bit and listen 

To a tale of days gone bj : 
" Once there was b cryitnl founlaia 

In a silent woodland glade, 
And its waters brightly sparkled 

Where the Bunlight pierced the shade. 
Near it, in a bower of verdure, 

Lovelier than her fair retreat, 
lay a wild and waywsrd maiden 

Wrapt in slumber soft snd sweet. 
Now by chance a youth was wandering 

By that gently purling stream, 
And bis eyes fell on the maiden 

Smiling sweetly in her dream. 
Long he stood and gazed upon her; 

Suddenly be gave a start, 
And a dizzy faintness seized bfm. 

For a shaft had pierced his heart. 
Up he glanced, and there sat Cupid, 

Laughing In the waring trees, 
Swibging on the leafy branches, 

As they nodded In the breeze. 
Then he turned him to the maiden. 

Slumbering in her balmy test, 
And upon her bir, white fbrehetd. 

Daringly a kiss impreoBed. 
As he stooped he saw beside her. 
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Hidden in the mosa, her glove, 
And he placed it in his bosom, 

Turned for one last loolt of love."' — 
" Ah, tiB I you mean I" cried Xgaea, 
"Then 'twaa you who stole my glovel 
And you dared to k!aa me eleepiug? — 

Do not talk to me of love I" 
Then slie sprang up from beside me. 

Walked away with hai^hty air; 
Sut I softly stole behind her, 

Gently touched her auburn hair; 

And she Sercely turned upon me; 

" Give me, sir, my Btalen glove I" 

"When you give the haai to wear it, 

Then yonll get it, pretty dove." 

Then I heard hsr smothered laughter; 

Bending low her bluHliing head, 

All the feigned anger vaniahed, 

Sweetly to me now the mid: 

" Naughty man, I ought to hate you, 

Much leas should I think to love; 

Here's my hand, you hateful fellow — 

Qive me back my stolen glove." 
And I took the band of Agues, 

Took that little hand iu mine- 
But what should I speak of further: 

Lovers know this blise divine. 
Ah, that ahady grove and fountain t 

Sweetest apot of all the earth, 
Agnes Vare uid I esteem i^ 

Where our youug love had its birth. 
Ah, those golden days of Summerl 
Ah. that dreamy month of June I 
Sweetest this of all the seasons. 

Brightest then the silver moon. p. b. p. 



3%e JjrfUtmct of ^epHitan JoslttHiions apon Jilfmbttt. 

Mankind have consumed many ages in experiinenting npon differ- 
ent forme of governnient, and for the most part with very UDsatisfao- 
tory results. Tiie most enlightened states of antiquity fdled to grasp 
the true idea of liberty, and after having tasted many of the henefits 
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of freedom, lapsed either into despotisms, or into turbulent and tyran- 
Dioal democracies. Butli extremes are unfavorable to a happy union 
of permanence and progress. Where the people meet in a body, as 
at ancient Athena, to elect rulers and vote upon measures, the policy 
' of the 8tat« will be as unstable as the thoughts of the multitude. Th« 
privilege possessed by each citizen of directly participating in the 
management |of public affair.", may develop an intense and brilliant 
intellectual activity, but this is sure to be ill regulated and short-lived. 
The brightness' of the flame poorly compensates for its evanesence. 

On the contrary, where absolute pover is lodged in the hands of a 
single individual, however wisely acd virtuously he may fulfill the 
trust, the mental growth of the people at large will be starved by in- 
action. The despot may establish good laws, call to his aid the most 
eminent counselors, see that justice is impartially administered, and 
abstain scrupulously from every form of oppression. But the more 
successful be is in pressing into the service of the throne the best 
talent and highest culture of the empire, the more passive and power- 
less becomes the subject. A single person or a small coterie learns 
the art of administration at the expense of the million. The faculties 
are very imperfectly developed where the people look to the govern- 
ment for guidance in all affairs escept those of habit or routine. A 
condition of unthinking acquiesence in the existing order of things, is 
peculiarly unfavorable to mental pursuits and mental triumphs. 

Sepuhlican institutions, shunning alike the evils of democracies and 
despotisms, invite all the faculties to healthful action. Power ia 
neither centralized in the hands of one, nor retained undivided En the 
possession of an irresponsible populace. Rulers are chosen by the 
people for periods of moderate length, and are responsible to the peo- 
ple for the manner in which tliey fulfill their trusts. Every citizen 
"has a Toice in the government, with a possibility of reaching its high- 
est offices and bearing off its highest honors. The sentiment of 
patriotism is strengthened by the constant attention which public 
affairs elicit. As the feelings are cultivated by exercise, and as the 
affections thrive upon deeds of voluntary kindness, so the love of 
republican institutions is developed and intensified by the reciprocal 
duties of the people and the government. If one does nothing for bis 
country, he will care little for it. If, on tie contrary, he baa a vote 
in the choice of rulers, and a voice in the discussion of public measures, 
he learns to love his country as a part of bis own personal possessions 
— the part upon whif^h the secniity of all the rest depends. 



.y Google 



1865,] INSTITDTIONS UPON LITEBATVRB. 319 

Where institutions are built upon the affections, the people will be 
sure to cultivate assiduously the qualities upon the healthful develop- 
ment of which the perpetuity of those institutions depends. The 
citizens of a republic dis-cover at once the paramount importance of 
diffusing the iKnefits of education among all classes. If knowledge 
is withheld, an ignorant rabble will certainly become the prey of 
demagogues, and the elective franchise will be prostituted to the eleva- 
tion of dangerous men and to the consummation of bad measures. 
Learning, with the derivative virtues of justice and moderation, are 
essential to the well-being of free governments. Hence schools for 
the multitude will form a characteristic feature of all well regulated 
republics. 

Not only the foresight of wise founders, but the ambition of the 
masses, calls earnestly for educational facilities. Parents struggling 
against hardships desire a happier lot for their offspring. They see 
around theui numerous examples where men, through intelligence and 
virtue, have risen from the humblest condition to seats of honor, far 
above the miseries that clouded the dawn of life. The prizes of 
wealth, and fame, and position glitter in the distance. The laborer, 
stiffened perhaps by toil, and hungering most for the good of the 
precious ones whom God has given him, discerns the pathway to those 
prizes winding upward from the doors of the school-house. In a 
repui>lic the motives for securing a thorough education are stimulated 
to the highest activity, because the theory of the constitution holds 
all men equal, and because the irregularities of society are obviously 
due in a great measure to differences in mental training. 

These considerations conduct us to certain radical and far-reaobing 
influences of republican institutions upon literature. Under no other 
system of government does the writer address a circle of readers by 
any means equally large and intelligent. Under no other system are 
the natural capabilities for authorship so fully developed. The " heart 
pregnant with celestial fire" is not left to consume its own substance 
from want of sympathy and outlet. No "mute, inglorious Milton" 
appeals unheard to the ear of the world, or falls helplessly beneath the 
shadow of inexorable fate. There are invitations and room for all. 
"Wiioever has an earnest word to speak, finds plenty of appreciative 
listeners. The reformer, battling manfully against hoary errors, the 
philosopher, flushed with the discovery of new truths, the enthusiast, 
lured on by projects for human amelioration, will each find an audience 
commensurate with the ability and zeal which he brings to his chosen 
work< 
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In a land of universa), education the Dumber of readers and the 
pecuniary rewards of authorship approach a maximum. Homer 
begged a precarious livelihood from door to door ; Shakspeare held 
horses at the entrance l« Blackfriar'a Theatre ; Johnson, with hia vast 
erudition, was often pinched for bread. In their day, chill penury 
forced many writers, whose prodnctions have since been read with 
eager interest by millions, to sink to sleep at night upon the bard 
pavement, roofless and hungry. The great lights of literature, the' 
sovereigns among the benefactors of the race, not unfrequently lived 
in want, and were buried at last in obscurity. Is such a condition of 
affairs favorable to the progress of literature 1 We may well thank 
G-od that some heroic souls triumphed over the discouragements of 
poverty and neglect, raising beacons on the mountain tops for the 
guidance of the race, Tbeir works are the most precious monuments 
of earthly origin bequeathed by the past. They stand along the track 
of time, separated often by centuries, yet perpetuating in immortal 
characters the deepest wisdom of their age. How many others, bow- 
ever, equally gifted but more sensitive, fell in the fierce struggle, and 
were engulphed in the waters of oblivion t How many poets, with 
souls attuned to the music of nature, priests of the beautiful and 
prophets of the coming good, were starved into despair, having left 
behind no sweet note to remind mankind of the treasures discarded 
and lost t But we may trust that the night in which authors groped 
for ages, is nearly past. The morning sun shines brightly upon tbose 
portions of the earth where free institutions flourish. America and 
Great Britain hasten to reward the writer so soon as he gives proof of 
wortb. Elegant bomes are built and costly libraries accumulated 
from the profits of authorship. Eemuueration accompanies perform- 
ance. Poverty does not peer grimly through broken panes and gaping 
seams to chill the fountains of thought. The braiu toils unweariedly, 
joyfully, because conscious that the value of its labors will be promptly 
recognized. Some more confident than capable may essay the use of 
the pen and fail. They simply mistake their calling. The world is 
not in fault for failing to discj>ver beauties where none exist. 

Under republican institutions literary success wins the highest social 
honors. A contribution which disclaims all unnatural distinctions of 
rank, throws the prizes of leadership into the bands of the most 
competent. Nobility rests upon achievement, not on birth. Intellect 
is made the chief measure of the man. Advantages extrinsic to the 
person are at their minimum value. A free and educated people will 
always bold in the highest estimation the persons who excel in mental 



.y Google 



t86S.J INSIITUTIONS UPON UTBRATOBK. 331 

force and accomplishments, because they are taught by the genius of ' 
their iuatitulioLS to regard the possession of these qualities as afibrd- 
ing the only legitimate title to distinction. Ttte claim receivea still 
farther sanction trom the obvious connection in life between iotelli- 
gence and virtue. 

Foreign critics have sometimes sneeringly inquired, Who read* an 
American booh 1 Once the question was very irritating to the sensi- 
tive nerves of our countrymen. If, however, the acknowledged merits 
of American writers had not already disarmed the interrogatory of its 
sting, the sons of the young republic could reply to the carper that 
his imputation is grossly unjust. The higher creations of literature 
are not manufactured to order like a coat, nor produced between the 
vernal and autumnal equinoxes like a crop of wheat. England may 
point with just pride to her long and illustrious catalogue of writers. 
Before passing hasty judgement, however, upon countries in their 
infancy, she should remember that the harvests of ten centuries are 
stored iu her granaries, and that several of those centuries hardly 
added a single sheaf to her hoard. Indeed the great seminal minds 
seem not to belong to any particular age, or race, or nation. Plato 
speaks to the nineteenth century with as much pertinency of time and 
circumstance, as he addressed the crowds in the groves of the 
Academy! Shakspeare crosses the sea into Germany and becomes 
the head-spring of German literature. After the lapse of two hun- 
dred and fifty years, the highest achievement of his critics consists in 
pointing out his merits. Such minds shine upon the world with inez- 
tinguiahable radiance. While education and culture may do much for 
them, they still belong to a higher intellectual plane, and are excep- 
tional. No rules of general applicability can t>e derived from the 
experience of men like Plato, ^sop and Shakspeare. Whether horn 
at the feet of a Socrates, or in slavery, they must apeak, and the world 
vnll listen. The occasional appearance of geniuses of the highest order 
seems to be quite independent of forms of government and civil insti- 
tutions. We can only say that tbey generally spring from the beat 
races. When they come, free institutions and a cultivated people 
afford the widest scope for the exercise of the faculties, and apply the 
keenest incentives to stimulate the powers to action. If a land of 
liberty and schools, after many generations, fails \a produce writers 
who shall speak immortal words to all ages and tongues, the defect 
will originate in a more radical cause than the influence of her civil 
polity. 

VOL. XXX. 30* 
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Uaiiy virtues beloBg in cooimon to all geuuiDe creations of litera- 
tore, without regard to circamstances of parentage. There are others 
which spring from local and temporary sources. The literature of a 
republic will derive much of its distinctiveness and vitality from the 
spirit of liberty. So long as a fetter remains unbroken ; so long as 
oppression, outliving the errors which permitted its blrthi continues to 
impose a wrongful burthen ; both the orator and the aulbor who bear 
true allegiance to the republican idea, will find their loftiest inspiration 
in fighting the battles of freedom. A soul nurtured in the atmosphere 
of freedom is involuntarily aroused to indignation at the sight of 
granny and injaatioe. Law may throw its protection around the op- 
pressor ; ancient oompacts may be cited to quiet the controversy ; 
denunciations may be burled against the agitator, and violence may 
threaten his person ; bat all to no purpose. Liberty and thralldom 
cannot long co-ezist within the same national boundaries. Vain were 
the carefully contrived defences, which southern leaders demanded at 
the foundation of oar republic, with a view to secure slavery against 
molestation. Thought, discussion, the sense of terrible wrong, the 
conflict of opinion, and the clash of arms were inevitable. Mneh of 
the finest American eloquence in Congress and on the rostrum, has 
been inspired by sympathy for the down-trodden. Our literature in 
every department overflows with the same generous devoUon to free- 
dom. " Good will to man," in the broad acceptance which gladly 
offers to others what it demands for self, pervades our poetry, oar 
romance, and our philosophy. 

This element, too, possesses irresistable power. Our own times 
afford abundant evidence of its potency. In firing the first gun at 
the flag of the republic, the rebels issued an irrevocable edict of eman- 
cipation. The North was slow to discover the fact, but no one doubts 
it now. Yet for a number of months after the fatal blow was struck 
in Charleston Harbor, the champions of the slave plead to averted 
feces. Public feeling, perhaps conscience, hesitated to break the prison 
doors which the constitution bad guarded for nearly four-score years. 
But the decree had gone forth, and opposition was unavailing. Ora- 
tors and writ«rfl who were freely denounced as sectional agitators, 
daily saw the throng of their followers swelling in numbers, till the 
aocilmulated pressure swept away the barriers of oppression, and the 
government yielding t« the voice of the people, proclaimed liberty to 
all. Through literature, as one principal instrumentality, the leaven of 
liberty will difliise itself till all nations are free. This, we humbly 
think, is one of the missions of our republic. 
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The United States is dow proTiDg the breatli, and Btr6iigth,aDd 
permanency of republican inBtJtutions. Ttie events of the oivil v«r 
confoond tbe theories of Kuropean Btate»manship. From the fiery 
ordeal our country will step forth wiser, more te«iperate, and more 
powerful. Her literature, too, will grow with the growth of her peo- 
ple. Tolerant of all kinds of opinions, watchful against tyranny and 
injustice, and inspired by earnest devotion to the welfare of maukind, 
it will worthily declare the grandeur of a nation that stretches from 
ocean to ocean, and from the lakes to the gulf b. w. w. 



The reign of Queen Anne is regarded by many as the Angaatan 
age of English literature. Whether this ia true, or not, the literary 
works of that period, in grace and elegance of style, are superior to 
the writings of the age that preceded it, and compare favorably with 
the writings of the two generatioos which followed it. Foremost iu 
that age, as a prose writer, waa Addison, and as a poet, was Pope, 
The style of each was closely studied, and copied, not only by con- 
temporary writers, but, to the close of the century, we see the uiti- 
thetical sentences of Pope arranged by less skillful hands, and many 
vain attempts to imitate the ease of Addison. 

The period following this, although leas fruitful than the preceding 
in literary men, nevertheless produced Samuel Johnson, whose long 
life seema a connecting link to the £rst and last generations of the 
eighteenth century. In him another was found worthy to be imitated, 
and many admired the pompous and inflated stylo of Johnson more 
than the grace and ease of Addison. With such models the literature 
of the eighteenth century gained much in elegance and correctness of 
style, but with few exceptions was cold, and artificial, as greater atten- 
tion was given to the manner of expressing ideas, than to the ideas 
expressed. 

The lost of the three periods, into which we have divided the cen- 
tury, is perhaps less distinguished than the two which preceded it. 
Tet we see a great improvement in the moral tone of its literature, 
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vhicb had gradually been rising to a higher Btandard of virtue, since 
Drydeu had written to obtain the applauee of a corrupt age. But, if 
it is less diatiuguished, and its reputation rests mainly upon the histo- 
riane of the period, it has one name in the province of literature, as 
familiar as any we have mentioned — the name of Oliver Goldsmith. 

The family from which he sprang was poor, but highly respected. 
For many generations poverty and virtue had been transmitted from 
father to son, until it almost seemed as if misfortune was their destiny. 
Nature had given them — in the language of a letter from Goldsmith 
to his brother — " a romantic disposition, a love for every place but 
that in which they resided, for every occupation but their own ;" and 
he inherited that improvidence and roving disposition which probably, 
to a great extent, had made the family unfortunate. His early life 
gave little iDdication of the fame that awaited him, and if he was dis- 
tinguished at all in his childhood, it was for his dullness and uncomely 
appearance. Yet after be became noted as a writer, those who had 
ridiculed him for his stupidity, remembered how attentively he listened 
to the tales of the old quartermaster, who kept the village school. 
and, by recalling his early life, thought that they saw indications of 
that great genius, which was already being recognized by the literary 
world. Aided by the kindness of friends, lie began to prepare for the 
University, and at the age of fifteen, or as some Eay seventeen, entered 
Trinity College, Dublin. Here his brother bad been before hira, and 
distinguished himself as a scholar, yet even this failed to inspire him 
with ambition, and the same indolent disposition and love of pleasure, 
which had characterized his life thus far, were freely indulged. Yet 
it is stated that he often distinguished himself by translations from the 
classics, and in some biographies we learn, that at a " Christmas Ez- 
amination" he took a literary prize of the highest honor. Whatever 
bis college career was, it gave him at least classical taste and classioai 
knowledge. While at the University, he frequently met with Edmund 
Burke, who also is said to have given little promise of the great 
celebrity which he afterwards obtained. Little did they dream, in their 
wildest flights of fancy, of the future that was opening to them ; little 
did they think that when they clasped hands again, one would be re- 
garded as the greatest poet, and the other the greatett orator of their 
times. 

Having completed his studies, we next see him endevoring to pass 
examination before the Bishop of Elphin, as he was designed for the 
church. Little displeased by being rejected from an avocation not at 
all congenial to his disposition, we find him next studying medicine at 
Edinburgh, afterwards at Leyden, and then a wanderer upon the con- 



.y Google 



X865.J OLIVER OOLDSHITH. J25 

tiaent without money and without friends. We pass over many inci- 
dents of hia early life full of pleasing interest, as we think it neceaeary 
to ^ve only a brief outline up to this point. And now we turn to 
bis writings, not only that we may consider bis ments as an author, 
but here we can read for ourselves the character of Oliver Goldsmith. 
Although the dead are often too highly extolled, and epitaphs often 
declare virtues which they never possessed, yet the words of Johnson, 
on the cenotaph of Goldsmith, are universally regarded as true, 

" He left DO atyla of writing ontouclied, 
And Couched nothipg which he did DOt adorn." 

As a historian he is concise and pleasing, but not always correct, as 
his desultory study had not made him an accurate scholar. He bad 
the happy faculty of condensing, and at the same time imparting 
Interest, so that his statements are more easily remembered than the 
labored compilations of those who rank far higher as historians. He 
proposes to add nothing to that already known ; he only endeavors to 
arrange the results of others' labors in pleasing language and attrac- 
tive style. 

As a Dramatist he is humorons and* amusing, but less auccessfnl In 
this style of writing than in those we are about to consider. Although 
seemingly well qualified by the peculiar experience of hia own life, 
and his close observation of mankind, yet "The Good Ifatured Man," 
and " She Stoops to Conquer" comprise nearly all his writings for the 
stage. In these plays he introduces many things extravagant and 
improbable, yet all his characters have such a life-like appearance 
that, for the time, the unreal becomes reality. 

As an Essayist, few writers in the English language have excelled 
him. He may not display the studied grace of Addison, but is more 
genial, and speaks more naturally the language of emotion, whether of 
sorrow or joy. Johnson surpassed him in wisdom, but had a cold and 
cynical disposition. Johnson studied books ; Goldsmith studied men. 
The former saw what the world should be ; the latter saw what it 
was, and looked upon the misfortunes of his f@Ilow-men, as rather to 
be pitied than despised. 

It now remains for us to consider him as a Novelist, and a Poet, 
where we can read his nature more clearly than in the writings we 
have briefly considered, As a Novelist he did not obtain his reputa- 
tion by wandering in the realms of fiction, nor, to use bis own words, 
by " painting beauty In colors more obarmlng than nature," but by 
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a single picture of real life. Upon tlie " Vicar of Wakefield " alone, 
Goldamith might base an enduring reputation. We love it for its sim- 
plicity, and look in vain for a, finer " picture of rural life." It teaches 
us to love Tirtoe although hun:ib)e, and to despise vice although 
attired in the garb of wealth, and shielded \>y power. Almost alt 
novels have passed away with the generation which produced them, 
bat this, for the purity of style and sentiment, is " a monument more 
lasting than brass." 

Bat, however we may admire his prose writings, in his poetry the 
highest qualities of liia nature were called into exercise. By his 
sympathetic nature he was particularly fitted to speak to the heart, 
and by his vivid descriptive powers to impart life and reality. As a 
clear take reflects all things which overhang or pass over its surliioe, 
thus his soul gives back with almost perfect exactness every form and 
appearance of nature. And as the lake reflects not the brightness 
aud shadows of yesterday, but the sunshine and passing clouds of 
to-day, so he dwells not in the past, but gives b. true picture of life as 
he was passing through it, and ideas which daily occurrences suggested. 

The work on which he displays the greatest ability, is "The 
Traveller" or "A Prospect of, Society;" but we love more "The 
Deserted Village," for we learned It in oar childhood. Familiarity 
reveals its beauties, and we appreciate it more as we approach nearer 
the realities of life. In the versification of these poems he follows 
the measure of Pope, and while he displays hi^ polish, is free from his 
monotony. ■' The Hermit," which appeared in the same year with 
" The Traveller," has many expressions of exquisite tenderness, and 
contains passages which the world knows by heart. 

" Man wsnla but little here below 
Nor needs that little bug," 

has become a household expression wherever the English language is 
spoken. He wrote prose with such facility, that, in whole manuscripts 
of his history, he seldom had to correct a sentence, but wrote poetry 
slowly, not from a want of imaginative power, hut spent much time 
in correcting and revising. It is said that not a single line of " The 
Deserted Village" appears as it was originally written. And now, 
having reviewed his writings, we are better prepared to consider his 
oharaoter, and the closing years of his life. 

Few writers have written more from the heart than Goldsmith, and 
this has stamped bis works with immortality ; for the langnage of the 
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heart ih the language of nature, and the laoguage of nature !a the 
same throughout time. His wiitiogs might be considered a two-fold 
history of his life ; not only that life as it was seen by others, but 
also that life known only to himself. In the " Vicar of Wakefield" we 
have a portraiture of his father, and he has recorded hia own wander- 
ings la the adventures of George Primrose " the philosophical 
vagabond pursning novelty, but losing content." 

Simplicity, Truthfulness, Sympathy, and Affection were the princi- 
pal elements of bis nature, and as his artlessnesa gave the envious an 
Opportunity to sully his reputation, so his kindness was often the 
cause of his misery. A tale of suffering was never disregarded, if fae 
had the power of giving assistance. Like the Pastor in "The 
Deserted Village," 

" His pHy gave ere charity began." 

He always spoke in behalf of the feeble, the oppressed, or the un- 
happy ; unlike tbe world, which is always ready to give reproachea, 
but not relief. When the Earl of Northumberland offered him assis- 
tance, he declined in favor of his brother ; and to his brother he dedi- 
cated his finest poem, when authors crfurted the favor of tbe powerful. 
He forgot tbe titles of the wealthy in his affection for his friends, and 
we honor that integrity which could not be bought by the gold of tbe 
British Cabinet, at a time when he was toiling like a slave for his 
daily bread. 

A life of greater vicissitude it would be diiBcult to find, even after 
the romantic wanderings of his early life. As he saw " both sides of 
the picture" — as he expresses it — in Switzerland, France, and Italy, 
so in London he mingled with the' poor and tbe wealthy ; at first 
toiling in a garret, and in bis closing years entertaining his friends in 
elegantly furnished apartments. 

Whether we read his character, delineated by the partial pen of 
friendship, or the uncharitable pen of envy, our love for him remains 
the same ; and not until we have become familiar with bis history and 
his writings ; not until we know the unkindness he received from the 
world, do we feel the full force of this epithet "poor Goldsmith," 
given by one of his warmest friends. We do not wish to extol bis 
virtues too highly, and we admit that his character was not free from 
faults, or even vices, but they were more than balanced by his virtues, 
and many of bis "faihngs leaned to virtue's side." Had he been less 
generous, he would have been more prosperous, and a monument in 
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Westminister Abbey would show his reating place, instead of a 
cenotaph which is not needed to presierve his memory. 

It gives ua sorrow to repeat the last words of Goldsmith. When 
asked if his mind was at ease, he answered " No, it is not." But he 
Always felt the highest regard for whatever was sacred. In the dedi- 
cation of " The Traveller" to his brother, be says : " You have entered 
npon a sacred office, where the harvest is great, and the laborers are 
few ; while yon left the field of ambition where the laborers are many, 
and the harvest is not worth carrying away." Hia talents, at least, 
Trere devoted to the cause of virtue and humanity, and until "the 
future darea to forget ttie past" the world will remember with kind- 
aess the name of Oliver Goldumtth. If he was unfortunate in life, 
few have been more fortunate in reputation. The pen of Irving has' 
made his name dear to every American heart, and when we finished 
" The life of Goldsmith," written in the language of affection, his own 
words come to our lips, 

"Truth, Fortitade, and Friandship shall agree 
To Ueitd their virtuea, when the/ thint at thee." 



W^i Cra]g;ebs of €\tdm. 

8cKNB FrasT,— Otstee Point.— Timb, 16,018 b. c. 
Enter — AtgiaOau and Clytyminestra.—Aegistkiia looks kind of ghim. — 
CLTmiNBBTBA. — Mf Lordi whj do you look 60 sorrowful to-day? 
Tou have not smiled aitica first the morning broke, 
And DOir 'tis aJmoet eve. 

Tell me, jour loving spouae, what is Che matter 7 
Have those girls troubled yoiiwiih their foolish clatter? 
Or are you aick and I've not found it out 7 — 
Aeg^sthus, dearest, have yon got the gouti — 
Or ia't the headace, toothache, or the heartache 7 
Let me your troubles know and of them loo partake. — 

Abbisthus — 'Tia none of these, you have not guessed aright, 
Sut thoughts of what we did anoUier night 
Just twenty years ago— my head do DU— 
And recoUections of that deed crowd round me still. 
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When Af^memnoD into death we hurled 

And Iq a bath-tub washed him tritra the world — 

The only words he apake were Oiroiroii — 

And then a jell of otothtoi. — 

Tou know that Dight his iafant bod was stol'n awaj; 

His coming still I always fear upon this day. 

OliT. — Nay) fear not; even tf be is bUts, 

He aoaroely 'gainst your power will Btrive. — 
Now, don't you Bee the day is almost done? 
I'll bet two dollars and a half that he won't come. 
From him what dangers can there Bpring 
To Great Aegischun, mighty king? 

, ABQiSTfiDB. — FarhapB you're right, still do I fear his coming, 

More than the great De Gatmo's dunning. (Exeunt.) 

(Enter AUaidant ami Orestee.) 
Obbstes. — The golden orb of day beneath the western slope is sinkipg fast 
Slave I Whilher have we come. Have we arrived at last T 
Apt. — Behold \ 'Tis Oyster Point; the classic shade, 
Where the daughter of Inashua, hapless maid, 
Was atui^ by a gad-fly, or as the Greelis said, 
This young woman was onjrpojrAojTjJ. 
And on the left, the wolves were dismayed 
At the sight of Apollo's Toialering blade. 
And there is the house of the Pelapidae, 
Where years ago, quite twenty-three, 
Thy father was murdered. 

Ot. — And shall that murder nnrevenged goT 
Not Not By Jupiter geeswai, no; 
I will aveugt- my father's blood, 
Upon Aegisthus, sure as mud I 
List to the plan I mean to use 
For stepping into Aegisthus' shoes. 
Do you to Aeg^stbus announce my death; 
There's no harm in that the Oracle aaith. 
And then III enter, ju my turn. 
Bearing the funeral urn. 
When thus I've gained admission to Uie ball 
I'll do the deed ; I think I'll make Aegisthus bawl. 

ir this miasicn got permission? 

in you'll receive an admonition. 

Or. — Peace, babbler, peace. An t'were not for thy noddle's tlucknesa, 
You'd know I was going to hand in an excuse for sickness. 
But go; thy duty well perform. 

Eemembert He has sown the wliirlwiud and must reap the storm. 
VOL. xzz. 3t 
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Ob, — Be calm, b« calm mj heart; 

Remember to act wall tby part. 

Teogeance, be tbou the whetstone of 017 kniTe, 

To uae 'gainst him who stole roj other's life. 

Ye Faiiiea three, grant me ;our aid, 

And never let m; haod be atay'd, 

Till it has knocked Aegiathus down, 

And taken from his head my crown ; 

For juat so sure as he in Greece is, 

So sure I'll tear him atl to pieces. 



Enter Oralee cmd Attendant. 
Or. — Oh I I have paased a miserable night. 

E'en when these palace vails were within sight ; 

'Twaa on the roadaide, m a little nook 

Where I, of all this country, ought to be chief cook. 

(A yell Aainloulsijfe,) 
But huk, methinks I hear Electra'a Voice ; 
I'd Btfty l« see her ifl had my choice. 
But DO, if ahe mj preaaoce here now knows, 
It will my purpose to the king expose. 
She comes like Aurora, daughter of mom, 
Rising lip from the sea in the bright golden dawn, 
Or like Jefferson Davis, llie last of his line, 
Running away in his wife's criGoliae. 
Alas, that tender, gentle little flower 
Is fading, drooping, every hour. 
She has not seen me since our father feU ; 
She knowB not whether I'm in heaven or earth ; 
See, ahe comes this way, let us withdraw, 

Tin on AegisthuB we can Uy out paw. (Etmnt.) 

■■{Enter EUctra weeping and ChrysotlmmU, carrymg a traaB btmdle of handkerdde^.) 
Elbotbs. — My heart is almost bust with grief; 

Sister I Give me another handkerchief {Weepi.) 

Obey. — weep not for thy murdered father, sister dear, 
Nor for thy absent brother shed another tear. 
For on our father's grave, with weeds o'ergrown, 
I saw this very day some flowers strewn ; 
Who else would have dared to strew those Sowers, 
But Oreatea, our brother? 

Elkotka. — By the powers, 

If this be 80, my dear Chrysothemia, 
I'll cry so no longer, my loving sis ; 
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But if it hefaiee, by Qnvj, I swear, 

111 piteh into Aegistbiis and pull hia htir ; 

I'll suffer DO longer. 

Chrt. — Now don't be so wild ; 

You Dover weigh a toord 70U 887, you tcayiBani child ; 
You should be more careful what jou saj ; 
See, even now, Aegisthua comes this way; 
If he had heard what yon said just now, 
; Wouldn't he raise au awful row T {Thej/ whisper taget/ia:) 

{Enter AegUQaia, who aea Oitm.) {Aside.) 
Why talk these girls ti^ther thue? 
I fear me lest they still are plotting 
'Gainst our safety and our power ; 
(7b giria,) Why do ye whisper aod gaze on one another's phizl 

Elzotai. — I tell thee, tyrant, none of your bir. 

Abqibthub, (in a rage.) — Hal doBt thou insult us; to your chambr git? 
Youll find room in it \o ruminate a bit; 
And tjiere, aa sure as I'm a siimer, 
You shall have bresd and water for your dinner, 



(Etectra and Chry. eci'J fn U 
AxQiBtBXm. — These child rea have so rebellious grown, 
I fear me sometimes for my rery throne. 
There's something heavy round my heart to-night ; 
I really am in an awful A'ight ; 
What's put me into such t, dreadful etew, 
I really do not know. (To Att.) Do you? 

Att, (.Tttsf en(«rAi.)^Perhapa it is of misfortune a sad foreboding. 
Alaa I there's plenty of room at my house for boarding, 
And lodging too, that's been unoccupied, 
Ever sin^ the diiy Orestes died. 

AaoierHua. — Orestes Dead I How? When and where 
Did this blessing — I mean misfortune, happen T 

Clt. (Aside.) — If this be true, at last we're safe from htm 

We always feared would just drop in. 
A-EQlfflHua. — Qenerous stranger, I to tliee appeal, 

That you will all the stoTj strange, reveaL 



Clt. — Yes, tell us all we want to learn, 

So that you may our somno gioat aonQrm. 
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Att. — Madam I My Lady, and you air, My Iiord, 
It is with aorroiv great I bring Ihia wnrd; 
But know, 'twaa at the gimea Olympic, on the last great day, 
Whao he triumcbant had already aiz prizes borne away, 
And DOW a seventh had almost earned. 
When hia frightened borees his chariot o'ertumed, 
That with bis feet entangled in the reins. 
He waa awiftly whiried aloog the plains, 
And tossing now 'twilt heaven and earth, his head 
Was left tliere, bleeding, bloody, dead. 
Clt. — The story that you tell is very strange; 

But to one more pleasant let us this sad topic change. 
Won't you stay to aupper 7 
Att. — Ton are very kind, 

But more of this sad tale yet hangs behind ; 
I'm only the fore-runner of the funeral train 
That bringa Orestes ashea home again; 
But, even wliile I speak, I hear a drum ; 
Be ulent now, they come I they come I 

{Rogtia March f,eard in distance on hand-organ.) 
{Eater (kttege Sweeps ani Old Clolhee men, tuho file along ih« bad c/ Ihe Sljge; 

fiaaiiy, Oretla, viith Urn covered mith a black clolh.) 
ObxsteS. {Skteling before Aeguthiu.) — Within this urn I hitbet bring; 
The aabes of Oreatea, mighty king. 
Clt. — The atght of that um raises a feeling internal 
That may turn to hiu my feelinga maternal; 
la it for my wn a dread remorse. 
Axo. — Here, meni&l, take away the corse. 
Ob. — Meoiall Of course I'll do it — here she goes. 

Asa. — Look outl You nearly hit me on the noad. 

1 must say that wasn't remarkably well brecl; 
No matter, since you tell us that Orestes' dead\ 
Ei.B(jrBA. {Enters.) — Orastes dead 1 What's that I hear ? 'i^ 

I think I'm going to faint, I feel sligbtually queer. ' , {fitinb.) 

Orestes. (CkUrhing her.) — I thought she'd swoon, sooner or laio'i 
Why don't you get some water or else send s waiter? 

Abo. — ni go myself and fetch it in a minute. 
Eleotra. — And put a little drap of something in it 

{Euit Aegitthttt and Cly.) '■■-.. 
Oa — Sweet one, look up once more aud see %, 

The light of day. Lift up thy head. "- 

Ha ) Ha 1 She breathes, she speaks. 
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Eleotiu. (/b^nUVi)— OreatM deadi 

0&. — No. I am thy Orestes — thy hrother comes 
To save thee, aod avenge thy wrongs. 
BLEOTRi. — Hal Ha My hrotlisr, my brothsrl (TAey embrace.) 

Chrt. — Ha I HaJ M; brollier, my OrestesI {They embraee.) 

Obbstbs. — Hal Hal My sistera, my sistentl {All embrace.) 

On. — Come fly with me to the mount^na, 

And I will there relate the story of my birth, 
And ahow to you the cuaket wMcb contains 
My summer clothing. 
Elbote*. — And wilt thou save us 7 Thou canat not refuse; 
But promise me. 
Or. — Tea, I does, I doesl 

For while AegMtiua thinks be ia in security, 
ril send him forever into Aiturity. 
AsaiBTHlTs. {Eideri.) — IVe broi^t the water and a piece of ice ; 
Hallo) I smell a large sized mice. 

WhaX, Hoi There's threshing afoot, the traitor's here — 
Snce Orastes is dead, no traitor I fear. 
Or. — Traitor I in thy teeth thus I thee defy. 
I am Orestes. Now usurper die. 

{Advance.— FigM.—Aeguihiis killed.) 
Ob. — Ha, ha, the deed is done; 

There's no more night for me, my day has come. {S^iL) 

Obbt. — Here, take this bloody corpse away, (7%cv cotv <tffbody.) 

Make prepBralioaa for the coronation day. 
The golden crown and sceptre bictaer bring. 
And let us make Orestes king. — 

Att, {Baieri.) — Oh, Madame, I have just n ow found 
Orest^B, wandering in the palace ground ; 
This eicit«m act sudden, had his reason unseated, 
And your name he conatanlJy repeated; 
Then would he stare and wildly gaze around. 
As though he feared to lose you ; 
Tlien on his father A^memnon called, and 
' Wept to hear him answer not. — Though for 
His father's death he swore he'd be revenged. 

Elbo t. — Oh horrible, horrible 1 why was I ever bom 
To be by such grief and anguish torn f 
The sorrow new Qlls up my cup of woe, 
And if it don't look out t'will overflow. 

An. — But look, Orestes hither comes, his head 

Bowed down, as though in thought immersed. 
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, Let tsoiturnity restrain our tongue, mellifluous, 

Till Bwift atCentiOQ telU ub what 
He thinks, and what inteada. 

OsKTsa (Ertlert.) — Where is mj fother 7 Thej have murdered mj father — 

Bui I'll be revengsd. — I'll be revenged. Where is 

Biectra7 Where's my sister? 
BliCtea.— I am she. I am Eleotra7 
Oaxstsa. — Thou I Thou art Aegisthus — dos't think to 'ecape me still? 

Thou who my father murdered and my sister treated ill ; 

Thou can'at not fool me with those woman's i^lothes ; 

Why, modern traitors wear aucli rags ss those. — 

III be revenged now. Here, traitor, die. {Slaba Jut.) 

( Wapa.) Tbou art my aister, and I knew thee not. 

Forgive me. — My head burns. — I cannot see 

^ee well. — Ha, ha I dost thou call? I come, 

Idiel I diet {Dia.) 



The Berkeley Scholarship and the Olark Scholarahip have been both awarded 
this year to Robbrt P. Keep, of Hartford, Conn. 

Comm«noem«nt Exsroises at Vale Collegs, I SOB. 

Sunday Afiemaoa, July 23 — Baccalaureate Sermon, by Bev. W. B. CUBXI. 

Simday Evening. Jidy 23 — Addrese before the Yale MisaiODary Sodety, by Rev. 
3. P. Thompsoh, D. D., of New York. 

Taeadaii Eveaing, July 29 — Concio ad Clerum, by Rev. John R. Milleb, of 
SufBeld. 

Wechaaday Morning, July 2G — Alumni Meeting,— after which there wiU be a cel- 
ebration in honor of those former members of Yale College who have served their 
' aouutl7 in the recent war. An Oration will be delivered by ReT. Hobace BcSH- 
imx, and a dinner will be provided, with sentiments, speeches, JLC. 

Wednt$iay Evening, July 26 — Oration before the Phi Beta Kappa Society, by 
Hon. DwiGHT FoBTBR, of Boston, and a Poem, by Dr. J. G). Hollahd, of Spring' 
field, Mara. 

Thttriday, Jviy 2 T— COMMENCEMENT. 
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^tntata Sable. 

Wa give, in our Memorabilia, the order of eiercises for Commencement week. 
The pntriotic character of the ezerdaea, in addition to the ordinary attractions of 
tite Alumni meetings, will lender this CommeuMment an tinusuallfintereBting one. 
We notice the name of nilliam M. Evarta at the head of the General Commit- 
tee, and doubtless the occaBion will call bach to Yale an unueuallj large num- 
ber of her 80O8. Tery many of the atudenta are accustomed to leave town 
before Commencement, under the impreaeion that the exercises of the week are of 
litQe intersat to any except old graduates. We have been preaent at these eier- 
cises now fortwo years; and we can assure our fellow students, that there is no 
occasion in the whole year of greater interest to a loyal Yale man than the Wednes- 
day Alumni meetings. We advise those who have never stayed to these exercises 
before, to do so this year. You will appreciate, as you never have before, that 
wonderful affection which inspires Yale men for the dear old college, which has 
been Bo loving a foster moOiec to them all. 

The terrible examinadonaare dragging alowly along. The whole college is sleepy 
and ill-tempered. The subject has usurped the weather as a topic of uiuversation. 
The customary salutation "How do you do? "is changed into the past tense. Our 
table has resolved itself into a catechiaiug committee upon each coming examina- 
tion. But as the number of difficult questions that can be propounded is Lmitless, 
and no one there feels the least conGdence in the correctness of anybody's an- 
swers, the result in general seems to be much like that to which Newt«n attuned 
on his death bed. We have all arrived at the real foundation of knowledge, the 
>ur utter ignorance. When you look over this Lit. however, these 
is will be at an end, aud the time will doubtless come, when to recall these 
periodB.of weariness and prostration will be a pleasant reminiscence of hard work 
long sustained, and crowned with Aill auccasa. 

Apropos of these examinations, we notice that the Committee on the lest Jubi- 
lee, has voted to accept the invitation of that faction of the Class of '67 which is 
the mejority. It is an unpleasant subject at best, and while we can but comioead 
the action of the old committee, we sincerely hope tliat the bad effects of this bit- 
ter qnarrel will be so evident to succeeding classes, as to apaie the college the dis- 
grace of any class ever again making such a public exhibition of party feeling. If 
it could tend to break up the whole system of coalitions, it would be a blesnng to 
all the future ctasaes. 

The boating interest of the college all centera around the coming race. It seemi ' 
that there is to be no preliminary race this year. It is a matter of great regret 
that there is to be none, and it seems to us that the existence of these annual ex- 
aminations is hardly a valid excuGe for giving it up. It is a reason which may be 
nrged every Summer in the future by every clasa in college. The younger classes 
ought to feel that the honor of Yale will soon rest in their handa. .The Universi^ 
crew loses three of its best men this year. Unless a greater energy is shown 
in the coming classes, the hard earned laurels which '65 and '66 have won for 
Yale, will be wrested from us. 
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We feel that an apolog; is necassaiy far the character of the arttclea in this 
Dumber. AlmoEt all have beeu written for some other object than publication in 
Hie Lit. We aamestif endeavored to obt^n articles from the leading writers of 
collnge; but theehort time allowed u«, and the labor imposed on everybody by the 
exBiDiaations, made it impossible Co porauode any one to write. We do not feel 
that we are to blame for the fact that preceding iesuos have been dilatory, or for 
the eiistenoeof the Auauals. The articles in themselves are all admirable. But 
we can see as well as anyone, that the Magazine ought not to be eimply a reposi- 
tory of prize articles, and that it calls for e, style of writing more easy end genial 
than ordinary prize essays afford. But we have done as well as we could ; and we 
can promise that in the future the charactj^r of the Magazine will be more in accor- 
dance with its true object. 

We hope ceit term to receive communications from the scientiflo correspondent 
of the Courier, upon banting subjects. The young gentleman io question shows 
remarkable ability, and we hope to secure some of bis productions, before his llioid 
style shall have attracted the attention of more pretentious magazines. 

We are under overwhelming obligations to Mr. Daniel Chase Chapman, the well 
known statistician of the College, for invaluable aid in arranging Ihe Table of Con- 
tents for the volume closed with this number. 



To Undsrgraduatss. 

In accordance with the annual ouslom, the Board of Editors hereby offer for 
competition the Tale Literary Prize, a gold medal, valued at twenty-five dollars. 
Each oonteatant must comply with the following conditions : He must be a mem- 
ber of the Academical Department, and a subscriber to the "Lit,"; his essay must 
be a prose article, and must not eiceed in length ten pages of the magazine; It 
must be signed with an assumed name, and accompanied by a sealed envelope con- 
taining the real name of the writer; and must be sent to the undersigned on or 
before Saturday, Oct liUi. The Committee of Award will consist of two resident 
graduates and the Chairman of the Board, who wiU keep secret the names of the 



unsuccessful ci 



H. COLE, 
Chairman Board of Editors. 



Errata. 

Hr. Ewell requests us Ut publish the following 

Erbat* : In the Townaend essay, on " Tlie House of Commons," in the July 
number, page 287, near bottom, for "on an independent faith" read "and on inde- 
pendent faith." Put semicolon after "peaceful," not after "element." 

Page 289, middle of page, for '-alternative test" read "ultimate test; " near bot- 
tom of page, for " sinks every other " read " links every other " 

Page 290, for "whicb it leaves" read "which it bears," 
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